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secretly. Then, Borah 'an! - . Blast 'em! . The c«King 
moments come when you learn you scored * hit. If you arc 
lucky in [ailing uiur shins, ion hast the adsimaj-e, No 
tiso battles come ou i alike. Skill, MTUpnaiii.n, djrinj:, play 
an important pan in the results. Sraari boys and their I..I1.S 
love thp thrilling .(.i;. in this lmum pit" nits Soldiers, sailors, 

intercut, '...unit. com pi tic in |K!iifnTii) ssith sees of haiilcs 'or 
Malagas, -ar, Midm-ii and Solomon Islandi. SI postpaid and 
i;if< «' tapped. .Monti back if you art no. mote than sat i shed 
afiet playing iwo battles. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 




A TO THE STA 
1 house but we 

Y GO AND SEE* 
\ FKIENV STEBL 
TEKLlNGfHE'U 
KNOW WHAT 
TO DO' 



^1 SEE THAT YOUKE A BQ\ ' 
SCOUT' IT'S-* FINE ORGANI- 
ZATION/ WE'RE PROUD OP 
'•THE WAV THEY'RE HELPING 1 
\CUT IN OUR WAR EPFOKT.' 



MEJMWHtLE AN AfiM TPAA/SWr I 
fiVSHE} OV TS WAY rowJ £p\ 




SI 


FlOO*£Y.'jr 




©0 

fA A 




^fiJk?A 1! 


J A 














EXS 








^^Zy^feyX^L '" 


~""fl 1" A 


w&h! 






V^Sll^ 






*;^A 


T0\ 




<&^&~CSX 


\ (I 5 


g£k 


m Cr) 


^ Iffa-** )f i X*' 








lUr*- 1 




LlV^W^M? 


\ \^a^l 




=s= 








IJ 


Z^s 


— — '\-Jm 


P^g^^ 




m 






\r^wM 






, THANK 

HEAVENS 

I) THE BOY 

►5 SAFE 

'THOUGH 







WILL PLEASE 
REMAIN .IN PRESENT 
rONVGNIENT POSITION.' 



•JAPA- 



YSSf- 10UR tMC^£~-<OV WLL. 
REVEAL NECESSARY INFORMATION 
OTHERWISE" HOT WAX FROM BURN- 
ING CANCH.F-S, SMALL CONTINUE TO 
ITir it i miNRJL AND MACM3ENINQ 
II 33 BURMMQ PEEP iNTC 
SOFT eopY Of- .YOST HONORABLE 
CHIANG - MOST UNPLEASANT, BUT 
NECESSARY ' SO SOKfe" " 




as oui? S7ney opens, jhbbe's scwet^/^ 




7 Ca^M0a.- 




\l£'mn TT/ffr/ALVAKfez rowA«HE^ 












/get up, FOUL SMELL Of- ^ 
I A HUSSANP.' TIME.POK7 
V_YOU TO DEFESJD MY 5 


VM 






*^^PJ^ 





NANA Wtu. €<XVE ALL. 

xauewokvit . eofz/p 

SS^f-^ H ^ N ^'^ FADING SfA70/? 
4MM4M.VOU'RE TOO BUSY LAU£UIN6. r 90 
TAKE A TIP' RgAPA r«> .T'S A PM*.' 



FLIGHT TO THE EAST 



"J^SCORT to a buzzing bumble 
bee!" snorted Alec Ben 
Lunar, other wise know as Loon- 
ey "Wish we had Clancy along." 

Steel Sterling at the controls 
of a small monoplane zooming 
swiftly along some miles behind 
a giant US Flying Fortress, grin- 
ned He made an adjustment to 
the controls 

■What for?" he asked. 

"Someone to talk to," com- 
plained Looney "You've been as 
silent as an anemic ghost ever 
since we left. Los Angeles" 

Steel's face was grim 

"No time for chatter. Looney. 
That Flying Fortress has got to 
get to Washington, come wind, 
rain, earthquake or tornadoes. 
It's carrying a vital flight time 
schedule for the Ferry Com- 
mand for Bombers to Russia 
The FBI has some reason to 
suspect an attempt by 6th col- 
umnists may be made to stop 
it At any rate, we're going along 
to see that it gets where it's go- 
ing" 

The day was sunshiny and 
cloudless The takeoff had been 
uneventful Steel had elected to 
travel leisurely In a small air- 
plane instead of with his usual 
terrific speed The bomber, after 
all. had its limits. 

"Hmmmmm," grunted Steel. 
"We just crossed the Arizona 
border From here on for hun- 
dreds and hundreds of miles 
there's nothing but empty 
wasteland " 

"Fine There'll be nobody 
there to bother the bomber." re- 
marked Looney Me stretched 
his arms and yawned. 

"Don't be too sure" Steel's 
Jaw set like a viae 'Fifth colum- 
nists can turn up anywhere and 
they usually do." 

A shadow (ell upon the plant 



A STEEL STERLING STORY 

By GRANT BOSWORTH 

It rushed past so quickly that 
only Steel Sterling's keen eye- 
sight caught Its source. 

"Vulture," he said briefly. 
"One of Adolph's bird brothers." 

Looney became visibly agitat- 
ed 

"It's an omen," he said, and 
his teeth chattered a little "Vul- 
tures and Stukas!" 

"No Stukas here," replied 
Steel "But I don't like the 
looks of those gathering clouds." 

Abruptly the two planes had 
passed Into a storm-swept area. 
The change from the brilliant 
sunlight to deep gloom was 
startling Roaring, the bomber 
and Its unseen escort plunged 
into the heart of a black and 
swirling maelstrom 

"Looney. this storm is un- 
natural," grated Steel "Light- 
ning areas have never been 
known over Arizona Here, take 
the controls, I m going to have 
a look That bomber Is heading 
for a. smashup." 

Looney had no time to pro- 
test Steel Sterling had simply 
disappeared. 

Like a graceful bird, he zip- 
ped ahead faster and taster un- 
til he had overtaken the bomber 
and left it far behind Then. 
cutting nearer the ground at 
what he judged to be the storm 
center, he s wooped suddenly 
close to a huge mountain atop 
which were mounted two giant 
metal towers alive with leaping 
sparks 

"Artificial lightning generated 
by apparatus mounted on trucks! 
They must have known the 
bomber's route!" 

He zoomed closer to the great 
black bulk and suddenly heard 
the sound of machine gun Are. 
Ducking, he zoomed again high 
into the air and poised for an 
Instant. Then, dropping swiftly 



toward the inferno far below, 
he headed like a bullet for the 
first of the towers. 

Smack! 

A terrible crash ripped the 
Ur apart as the hurtling body 
jf Steel Sterling smashed 
straight through the base of the 
first tower. Instantly a thunder- 
clap closed In behind him as 
hundreds upon hundreds of mil- 
lions of volts closed the gap In 
the ether and seemed to tear 
space itself apart. 

The remaining tower, de- 
prived of Its positive pole went 
mad. Lightning crackled and 
roared. Huge Barnes erupted Into 
the heavens, splitting the clouds 
like hundreds of sharp cleavers. 

Then the Irresistible poten- 
tial of the tower turned on Itself 
and blew the mountain to 
powder. 

The man of steel hovered 
over the devastation, below— 
and noted with grim satisfaction 
that not a sign of life appeared 
anywhere on the scene. 

Abruptly and with startling 
speed, the storm cleared. Whiz- 
zing back to his plane. Steel 
saw the Bomber once more pur- 
suing Its course calmly. Its 
treat wings spread to the pure 
breezes of America 

The flight schedules would get 
to Washington on time! 

But taking no chances, Steel 
once again boarded his plane. 
He found Looney frantically 
handling the controls. 

"Where have you been?" gasp- 
ed Looney 

steel looked out of the win- 
dow They were passing ever 
the giant crater In which lay 
buried the hopes of the Axis 
to delay or destroy Bombers for 
Russia. 

"Down there,", he said, "I had 
to see a spy about a storm." 



SODAS FOR SALE 



W/1LSWP father was ante u 
" a boll— the really painful 
kind. 

"'Not another cent!" he bellow- 
ed, to his son, "you've had your 
last extra two bits from me. It's 
about time you began earning 
some money of your own. any- 
way I" 

Wilbur sighed. He had always 
known this was coming. His 
grandmother had told him it 
wnuld. He had a girl friend and 
he was growing older Girls had 
to have money spent on them. 
Ah. life! He sighed again and 
wen l down to Schoenbuckel's 
soda parlor 

Mr. Schoenbuckel considered 
his application doubtfully. He 
■had a deep-seated notion that 
Wilburs apprenticeship .In his 
store was merely the shadow of 
oncoming doom. Wilbur's repu- 
tation as champion trouble- 
maker had gone before him. 

"I can handle the counter. 
Honest I ran. And I'm good at 
advertising, " said Wilbur eagerly. 
Schoenbuckel groaned. It was 
true that lie needed a boy behind 
the soda counter, but he would 
rather have hired the devil 
himself, than Wilbur. The devil 
not being available, he gave in. 
Two minutes later, Wilbur had 
the Job, at J.75 a day. He ac- 
cepted the amount gladly as he 
had intentions of working only 
two days anyway. A dollar fifty 
would easily pay ai-imi.-sinr] to 

and lilcer.il. tnnvie m 

■■;■■ •,■..„[ [01 
codes. 
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friend Eddie an hour later He 
wanted Eddie to make a sign 

"This big," he said eagerly, and 
made a space in the air two feet 
square. "Well tell 'em what we 
sell. Mr. Schoenbuckel's old fash- 
ioned. He doean ; t understand 
the puasibliuica And. BMtt , tt t 
the price on the sign from 111 to 
lit. Big business, a small but. 
steady profit. How's that?'' he 



A WILBUR STORY 

By AVERY DAVIS 

asked, looking pleased with him- 
self. 

Eddie seemed doubtful but 
went away dutifully. He came 
back fifteen minutes later with 
the sign, printed loudly in red 
ink on green cardboard. 

"Where'll I put It?" he asked 
hoarsely. 

Mr Schoenbuckel had gone to 

lunch, n Wilbur took courage. 

"Up there." he replied and 

pointed to the archway of the 

store entrance. 

Ruth, his girl friend, walked in 
while Eddie was painfully put- 
ting the large sign In place 

"Chocolate soda." she said, and 
cased proudly at Wilbur as he 
went to work 

Wilbur was out to make a suc- 
cess of his first soda. He gazed 
at the various Ingredients with 
a sharp eye, emptied a little of 
everything into a large glass, put 
In some chocolate Ice cream and 
looking around for something to 
top It off. picked up a large bot- 
tle, the label of which was badly 
smudged, and dropped three or 
four ounces of the brown liquid 
In It on top of the soda. 

Ruth finished her soda slow- 
ly. She had been impressed with 
Wilbur's apparent skill but the 
resulting masterpiece seemed a 
trifle heavy. Finally she got up, 
staggered slightly, looked at Wil- 
bur in amazement and left, after 
getting a promise from him to 
turn up early fnr their date the 
following evening 

attracted 

rifle quality plus, low cost uau 
in and were served up mixtures 
nobody but Wilbur could have 
thought of. To each soda he 
proudly added an ounce or so of 
the brown liquid. One or two of 
the customers looked pained as 
they ate their Bodas, but said 
nothing They eouldn i They 
were too anxious to get out of 
the store. 

bucka] caughl sight 



of the sign in front of his rtttt 

from two blocks away. He made 

the distance In save 

flat and entered the store 

screaming 

Wilbur had made seventeen 
sales. Mr. Schoenbuckel ripped 
down the sign and told him he 
was taking the loss out of Wil- 
bur's salary Wilbur saw the 
after-show refreshments vanish- 
ing into thin air. and sighed. 

"Genius." he mused, "is never 
appreciated in this world." 

The store phone rang. Mr. 
Schoenbuckel answered it. 

"Yes. Oh, Mr Davis. Yes. Yes. 
You had a soda here . . What? 
Poisoned? Mr. Davis. I . 

Mr Davis had hung up. Then 
the phone rang again as Mr 
Schoenbuckel replaced it on the 
hoofc "What?" he yelled scam. 
"More poison? But Mrs. Snod- 
erass . . ." 

He slammed the receiver down 
wrathfully and hurled himself 
behind thr counter 

'Say, what's happened to the 
real of the castor oil t mixed 
with chocolate sjtup lor the kids 
when their mothers bring them 
in?" 

"Did you say castor oil?" ask- 
ed Wilbur weakly His face was 
a dead white. He held out his 
hand. "If you don't mind, I'll 
take my salary now." As he 
wavered back and forth he won- 
dered what he was goine to do 
with It when he got It Ruth— 
BUTH bad bad one of those 
sods? and cs='or on [n large 
quantities had been in all of 
them 

Mr. Schoenbuckel looked at 
him coldly 

"No, Wilbur, I'm not goluj </> 
give you any money. But I In- 
sist you take out what I owe 
you In trade." A devilish look 
appeared In his eye. "Sit down, 
Wilbur," he said pointing to a 
soda fountain seat. "I'm going 
to give you a chocolate soda 
made from your own reclper 
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